the director of the Theatre des Varietes, the last Wednesday of December, and the last day of the month with the illustrious Delphine. We laughed as much as I can laugh without you, and far from you. Delphine is really the queen of conversation; that evening she was especially sublime, brilliant, charming. Gautier was there as well; I left after having a long talk with him. He said that there was no hurry for * Richard, Cceur d'Eponge'; the theatre is well provided at present. Perhaps Gautier and I will write the piece together later on." *
Balzac's mind was still running on the theatre. Owing to failing health and to his unfortunate love affair, he now found it more difficult to concentrate his mind than formerly, and the incessant work of earlier years was no longer possible; so that the easy road to fortune offered by a successful play became doubly attractive. "Richard Cceur d'Eponge," however, never appeared ; and except several fragments, which are in the hands of the Vicomte de Spoelberch de Lovenjoul, it is doubtful whether it was written, though Balzac often discussed the plot with Gautier.
What, after all, were novels, essays,  or plays,
* " Correspondaucej" vol. ii. p. 212.onducive to work; particularly in a man whose heart was already affected, and who had overstrained his powers for years.
